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A Parking Ticket

Eighteen months ago while trying to discover how the human brain functions as part of the development of the Splatter Me sex robots, Neil made a chance discovery. He found that the brain uses ultra high frequency impulses to communicate with different sections within the brain. After months of work he has finally converted the impulses into very high pitched sounds that can be fed to the brain through a person’s normal hearing. Although the person involved cannot hear the sounds they control the brain to bypass certain areas. Neil has recently tweaked the system to bypass the areas of the brain around inhibitions and rational thinking. 

If told to pick something up from the floor a normal functioning brain would.

First of all hear the instruction.

Then process whether it was safe to pick it up.

Next think if it was necessary, beneficial or fun.

If the above criteria’s are met the brain would then issue the command to do so.

When being fed the high frequency sounds from Neil’s program, the brain bypasses the middle functions so that the person takes the instruction and immediately issues the command to carry out the instruction.

From tests on staff members Neil has discovered that a person being fed the sound is 100% aware of what they are doing, with all of their senses fully functional. The moment the sound stops their brain returns to normal. Afterwards they clearly remember everything that has happened and are usually surprised or embarrassed at what they have just done.

Neil has also developed discreet noise cancelling earplugs to stop the high frequency sounds from his phone affecting his own brain whilst using the program on others.

This chance discovery has transformed Neil’s life from being a mundane boring one, into a dream life where he can live out all of his fantasies and fetishes, everyday and with whoever he wants.

Today as he drives home from work, Neil stops his van outside a convenience store and pops in to buy some food for his evening meal. After walking up and down the isle a few times he finally decides on lasagne

As he returns to his van a few minutes later he sees a stern looking woman in a black uniform standing next to the van. As he gets closer he sees that the woman is a traffic warden and she has just stuck a parking ticket to his windscreen.

Neil angrily rips the ticket from the screen and sees that it is a fine for $100.

He screams at the parking attendant.

“You have got to be joking. I only popped in quickly to buy a lasagne!”

The woman smiles, looks at his lasagne and says smugly.

“I hope that you enjoy your lasagne, it is going to be the most expensive meal that you have ever eaten!”

Neil asks.

“Can you please let me off this time? “

The parking attendant shakes her head.

“No Sorry. If I started letting people off they wouldn’t be able to pay my wages would they?”

Neil now shakes his head.

“OK then, if you are going to cost me $100 I suppose that we should get to know each other a bit better and have a bit of fun together.”

The woman smiles.

“That’s a nice idea, but I think that I will give it a miss this time, although I hope that you enjoy your ready meal for one!”

As she is about to walk away the parking attendant watches Neil scramble in his pocket for a pair of earplugs. He hurriedly puts the earplugs in.

The woman laughs.

“Even if you can’t hear me, you are still going to get a nice surprise through the post. I have to go now I am going to break my commission record today with a bit of luck. Enjoy your expensive lasagne!”

As the parking attendant turns to leave, Neil taps his phone to turn on his brain control program and then holds it up to the woman.

She jokingly asks him.

Are you going to beam us up?

He tells her.

“No I am not beaming up, I am going home to eat my $100 lasagne, but first you are going to give me an out of this World experience! Follow me.”

With a surprised look on her face the parking attendant follows Neil and climbs into the back of the van with him.

Neil closes the door behind them.

The inside of the van is bare with just enough height for Neil to stand.

He tells the parking attendant.

“It is my birthday and you are a parking attendant strip-o-gram. Do a very sexy striptease for me.”

The woman starts dancing and removes her jacket and throws it across the van, she then slowly unbuttons her blouse and removes it revealing a black lace bra.

Neil thinks to himself. Wow! She looks a lot sexier with her clothes off!

The traffic warden now undoes her black skirt and drops it down to the floor before kicking it away.

Neil is excited by the view of her black stockings and suspenders. She is now dressed in just her underwear, shoes and peaked hat.

The only disappointment that Neil has is the woman’s shoes. They are flat bottomed, she would look even sexier in her black stockings and suspenders with stilettos!

He thinks to himself. Oh well, I suppose that even with my brain control invention I am still going to have to fantasise about some things!

Neil now gives the parking attendant his undivided attention as she tantalisingly undoes her bra. She slowly removes it and then throws it onto Neil’s head. He takes it from his head and studies it before dropping it to the floor of the van.

He stares at the woman. She now looks incredibly sexy with her stockings, suspenders, large firm breasts and traffic wardens hat.

As Neil stares at the woman she starts to pull her knickers down, but Neil calls out.

“That’s enough! You have taken enough off now.”

He then tells her.

“I have a very expensive lasagne to eat, so don’t take all night, but give me a very sensual blowjob when you are ready. “

The parking attendant instantly drops to her knees in front of Neil and pulls his trousers down to his knees.

His is already fully hard from the thought of what the now very sexy parking attendant is about to do.

Neil tells her.

“I think your hat might get in the way. You best take it off.”

The woman takes her traffic wardens hat off and shakes her long brown hair loose.

She then stands up and places the cap onto Neil’s head.

She then drops to her knees in front of him again.

Neil exclaims.

“You certainly look a lot sexier than when you were pinning the parking ticket onto my screen! When you’re ready you can start sucking my cock like a porn actress. ”

The woman does her best impression of a porn star. She smiles at Neil and licks her lips. She then pouts at him.

Neil thinks. Wow! Those pouting lips look so damn inviting!

The traffic warden then dribbles onto the head of Neil’s now rock hard cock before wrapping her lips around it and kissing it passionately for a few minutes.

She now slides her lips slowly up and down while sucking hard at the same time. The sensation is incredible, on every stroke she slides her lips right down to the root of his cock and then sucks hard as she drags her lips back up to the tip. This makes her lips and the inside of her cheeks grip Neil’s cock tightly as they slide along its full length. Neil has never experienced a blowjob like this before and he knows that he is not going to be able to last long.

As the skilful traffic warden gradually speeds the pace up Neil’s breathing gets heavier and heavier. As well as the incredible sensation, he also loves the beautiful sight of the previously stern faced woman bobbing her head back and forth with his cock in her mouth.

Neil is shocked at just how good a blowjob the traffic warden is doing; she is still gripping his cock firmly with his lips while sucking hard at the same time.

She must have practised a lot to have perfected such an incredible blowjob technique!

Although Neil is enjoying the sensation of this blowjob so much and would love it to last longer, he cannot delay the inevitable anymore!

His cock explodes inside the traffic wardens mouth!

As the powerful blasts of cum hit the back of her throat, the traffic warden stops sliding her lips up and down Neil’s cock and instead sucks hard on the tip, draining every last drop of cum.

When she is sure that there is no more cum left, the traffic warden stands up and pulls a face as she swallows a mouthful of Neil’s salty juice.

As soon as she has licked the remaining cum from her lips, the traffic warden stands up and collects her items of clothing from around the van and gets dressed.

When she has her clothes back on Neil leads her out of the van and says to her.

“I bet you didn’t think that you would be swallowing my cum when you were giving me a parking ticket.”

The woman shakes her head as she replies.

“No it came as quite a surprise. I have never swallowed such a big load before.”

Neil is very happy with the woman’s feedback, his healthy sperm producing diet must be working.

Suddenly Neil and the woman are both aware of a male traffic warden at the front of the van.

The man looks at his colleague in disbelief. Her black stockings have big holes in both knees and her blouse is half open displaying the tops of her breasts. Her long hair is ruffled and Neil is wearing her hat!

The woman’s colleague asks.

“What the hell have you been up to Emma?”

With areas of her brain still being bypassed by Neil’s phone, Emma tells the truth as she replies.

“This gentleman whose name I do not know, went into the shop to buy a lasagne for his evening meal, while he was in the shop I issued him with a parking ticket. When he returned I gave him a blowjob in the back of his van. ”

The male traffic warden turns red with embarrassment.

Neil turns the program off on his phone and then the female traffic warden also turns red as she thinks of what she has just done.

Neil takes the traffic wardens hat from his head and hands it to the woman. She puts it onto her head and then the two red faced parking attendants leave.

As they walk off, Neil sees that the male traffic warden has also stuck a parking ticket to his windscreen.

It is at this point that Neil decides to start making money by selling his brain control software to other people.

By the end of the evening Neil has his brain control software for sale online for $1,000. The software comes complete with a pair of noise cancelling earplugs.

Over the next few weeks Neil is a little disappointed at the slow rate of sales, putting it down to people not believing that his invention really does work. He is also surprised that over 50% of the sales are to women.

A Dream Life for $1,000

In south west London Nicole has just stepped off a train from the city where she works as a solicitor. The attractive brown-haired 38 year old is dressed as usual in a pin striped suit with a long skirt. Her heals click on the pavement as she heads for home carrying her heavy briefcase.

Nicole prepares herself for passing the building site. Every day for the last two weeks she and other attractive women have had to endure a barrage of sexual innuendos from the builders as they pass the site. Today is no different, as Nicole passes a group of around half a dozen men looks down at her and call out.

“Hello Beautiful, had a nice day in the office?”

“Hey love. Hope you kept the boss happy today.”

“Wow I wish those legs were over my shoulders.”

“Come up here darling and sit on my face.”

Nicole looks up at the builders. The same man catches her eye every day. He is a big rugged and very fit looking man with wild blonde hair. He looks to be aged in his early twenties and obviously works out in the gym.

Nicole stares at the blonde man for a few seconds so that she can memorise exactly how he looks. She then hurries home.

Nicole enters her multi million pound three bedroom apartment where she has lived alone since getting divorced from her husband eight years ago.

On entering her apartment Nicole heads straight to her bedroom. The room is very sumptuous and has a big window overlooking south west London and the river Thames. She hurriedly kicks off her shoes, removes her skirt and takes off her knickers. She then lies onto the bed and moves her knees up and wide apart.

Nicole closes her eyes and pictures the blonde builder; she licks her fingers and then uses them on her already wet pussy. She slides her fingers gently up and down the length of her desperate pussy and then she circles and rubs her throbbing clit, all the time she imagines that it is the builder working on her with his tongue.

Nicole is soon breathing heavily and is very close to Cumming.

Suddenly she hears her doorbell!

She cannot stop now. She is too close!

She carries on rubbing her clit, but then suddenly remembers that she has been waiting for a very important package.

Just as she is about to get up, a powerful orgasm takes over control of Nicole’s body and senses.

She arches her back and lets out a groan of relief as she shakes uncontrollably.

As soon as Nicole regains control of her body and senses she jumps up and heads straight to the door, before she opens the door she grabs a hat and holds it in front of her privates.

On opening the door Nicole breathes a sigh of relief. The courier is still there. He looks down as he writes something and says.

“I came earlier, but I realised that you were probably at work.”

Nicole smiles to herself as she thinks. If I got hold of you young man, you would cum again!

The couriers face turns to amazement as he looks up.

Nicole is standing there with her hair ruffled, a red face and in black stockings and suspenders. A flat cap is just about covering her pussy and her shiny juices can be clearly seen running down the inside of her thigh.

The courier says.

“Sign here please.”

He hands Nicole a package and makes a hasty retreat.

Nicole hastily rips the packaging apart.

She is excited when she sees that it is the package that she ordered from Neil. The package contains the brain control software, a set of special earplugs and full instructions on how to install the software and tips on how to use it to maximum effect.

Nicole says out loud.

“I hope this thing works, but I somehow doubt it.”

Nicole knows that Neil’s claims for his product are very far fetched, but she is one of the few that has invested $1,000 in the hope that it just might work!

Nicole spends the evening installing the software onto her phone and then going over and over the hints and tips on how to use it.

Not Pumping Iron

The following day Nicole stays slightly later at work and catches a train home an hour later than usual knowing that she will then arrive in her neighbourhood at around the time that the builders finish work.

As she approaches the building site she sees that the builders are gathering their things before they leave for home.

The builders spot Nicole and instantly start hurling sexual innuendos.

“Hello darling. You’re late tonight, been working on the boss, bet he’s going home with a sore cock tonight.”

“Why don’t you come up and sit on my face.”

The builders are all shocked when Nicole suddenly changes direction and walks into the building site.

One of the builders exclaims.

“Shit! She’s coming in to make a complaint.”

Nicole puts her special earplugs in, activates the program on her phone and walks over to the group of men.

She takes a deep breath. Now she is going to find out if Neil’s program really does work!

She asks the men.

“Which one of you said that you would like me to sit on your face?”

With all of the men now having parts of their brains bypassed because of the high frequency sound from Nicole’s phone. The man responsible immediately answers.

“It was me!”

Nicole looks directly at the man and tells him.

“Drop your shorts and do your best impression of a chicken.”

Nicole and the other men are all amazed to see the builder pull his shorts down and run around the yard flapping his arms and making chicken sounds.

As Nicole and the other builders are all in hysterics, the chicken impersonator trips over his shorts and lands at their feet.

Nicole looks down at the man’s limp cock and says loudly.

“Its no wonder that you want me to sit on your face, you nose is bigger than your cock. “

Nicole then looks at the handsome blonde builder. She becones him with her finger and tells him.

“Come with me handsome.”

Nicole and the builder then leave the site together amid loud cheers from his workmates.

As soon as they arrive at Nicole’s apartment she takes the handsome builder straight to her plush bedroom, shows him her phone and tells him.

“Don’t touch this phone, but make sure that you stay close enough to hear it.”

She then leads him to the on-suite bathroom. She puts her phone down and tells him.

“You can take a shower in there before we begin some adult fun!”

As the builder showers Nicole has a lightning quick shower in the adjoing bathroom and then puts on a pair of black stockings held up with black suspenders. She wears nothing else!

As she returns to her bedroom the rugged looking builder is coming out of the bathroom, he is nude except for a towel wrapped around his waist.

Nicole races into the bathroom and brings her phone into the bedroom and places it onto a bedside table.

She looks the very fit builder up and down and says.

“Wow you look like you enjoy pumping iron!”

He replies.

“I do, I go to the gym every evening.”

Nicole smiles.

“Well there is only one thing that you are going to be pumping tonight and that is me. You are absolutely sex starved and I am your dream woman. Get rid of the towel and we can get started. I cannot wait!”

As the builder drops the towel to the floor, Nicole’s jaw also drops. The man’s cock is huge, not only in length, but also very thick and it is not even fully erect yet!

Nicole exhales sharply as she think.

“Wow! What have I got myself into?”

The builder takes Nicole into his arms and kisses her passionately on the lips. As he does Nicole feels his powerful tongue in her mouth and his massive cock pressing against her.

As he kisses her the man begins to kneed Nicole’s breasts and then after a few minutes he stops kissing her and begins to lick and flick her nipples with his long tongue.

Nicole is already highly excited and wet, even though the builder has only explored her top half so far!

After a few minutes Nicole’s nipples start to feel a little tender, so she tells him.

“Kiss me.”

The builder moves up and kisses her passionately on the lips again.

Nicole tells him.

“No kiss my pussy.”

At the same time she places one foot onto the bed spreading her pussy wide. She then pushes the man´s head downward.

Nicole now puts her hand over her mouth to muffle her screams of delight as the builder gives her soaking wet pussy long slow licks with his powerful tongue.

After a few minutes the builder picks her up as if she was a rag doll and spins her around so that her head is down and her feet up and she is facing him. He holds her firmly around her waist and with her legs over his shoulders, he lick and probes her pussy with his tongue and then chews her aching clit with his lips.

Nicole sees that the man’s giant stiff cock is now right in front of her face, so she does the polite thing to do when someone is licking your pussy. She grips the massive cock, opens her mouth wide and begins to suck on it as if it were a delicious ice lolly!

As the man explores all of her intimate parts with his tongue and lips, Nicole sucks hard on the tip of his cock. This seems to excite the man very much and he loses his composure and becomes unsteady on his legs.

The man wobbles and then falls backwards onto the bed.

Nicole now finds herself on top of the man in the classic 69 position. She sits upright onto the man’s face making it difficult for him to breathe. As she grabs a hairband from the bedside cabinet she jokes.

“Was it you who said that you wanted me to sit on your face?”

The man’s face is too squashed for him to reply.

Nicole ties her hair back and then leans forward. She starts to sensually suck up and down the builder’s big thick cock. She spreads her knees lowering her soaking pussy onto the mans lips. He instantly goes to work giving her long slow licks up the entire length of her pussy and anus. They are both making each other very excited with their individual oral skills.

Suddenly Nicole stops sucking the man’s cock and says.

“Sorry I just realised that I don’t know your name.”

The man withdraws his tongue from her pussy and replies.

“Pete.”

“I’m Nicole. Pleased to meet you.”

Nicole then continues to suck Pete’s cock as he carries on with licking her pussy and ass.

Nicole feels the builder’s big tongue slowly licking up the lenght of her pussy. Then his tongue probes deep inside her pussy, then he is sucking her clit and then he licks her ass and pushes his big powerful tongue deep inside it.

This incredible oral sex from such a handsome man becomes too much for Nicole and as Pete is chewing on her clit she explodes into orgasm!

She stops sucking Pete’s cock as the powerful orgasm takes all of her normal senses away.

Pete swallows down Nicole’s juices as she shakes and groans during the orgasm.

As Nicole regains her senses, she thinks about what to do next with her handsome builder.

Although she wants Pete’s cock to stretch her pussy, she realises that if she lets him fuck her now that he will explode inside her in a matter of seconds.

She decides to finish him off first and then take his cock when it gets hard again, knowing that his second orgasm will take longer to arrive than the first.

She carries on sucking his cock and within a couple of minutes she feels Pete’s warm cum filling her mouth.

As she gulps the cum down she is quite pleasantly surprised at its taste.

Nicole pivots around on Pete to face him and kisses him on the lips, Pete does not seem too pleased with the taste of his own cum from Nicole’s lips and she is not impressed with the sour taste of her ass from his lips and tongue.

Nicole sits up and tells Pete.

“As soon as you get a hard on you can stretch my pussy as much as you like with that thick cock.”

About five minutes later Nicole sees Pete’s cock start to stiffen again. Using her best wrist action and blowjob skills she has it completely stiff within a few minutes.

Nicole sucks up and down on his stiff cock for a couple of minutes more, and then pulls her lips off and lies down onto the corner of the bed with her feet on the edge of the bed and her knees wide apart displaying her glistening wet pussy.

Pete takes the invitation and stands up.

Nicole takes a gasp as she looks at his massive thick cock sticking out.

Pete stands between Nicole’s legs and uses his hand to position his cock at the opening of her pussy. Knowing how tight things are going to be, Nicole lifts and widens her legs as much as she can.

She then squeal’s as Pete thrusts his cock deep inside her on the first stroke., Within just a few strokes he is sinking his cock all the way up to his balls. He then fucks Nicole with hard deep but steady strokes.

After a few minutes of heavy pounding, Pete withdraws his long thick cock. And turns Nicole over so that she is kneeling on the edge of the bed with her knees wide apart, her head is buried in the duvet and her ass is sticking up in the air.

Pete then guides his cock to her pussy opening and grips her hips.

He then thrusts all the way into her on the first stroke. Nicole jumps, but her squeals of delight are drowned out by the duvet.

Pete fucks her hard and fast like a sex starved man.

With his cock stimulating her G-Spot and the top of his balls rubbing her clit, Nicole very quickly explodes into a fierce orgasm. She chews on the duvet as she bucks her hips. This reaction from Nicole tips Pete over the edge and Nicole feels his warm juices filling her pussy.

After they regain their composure, Pete gets dressed and leaves.

Nicole turns the program off on her phone and removes her earplugs.

She cannot believe what has just happened.

Her mind starts thinking of how she can use the incredible program next.

Garden Tap

The next day Nicole goes online and orders an outside garden tap. She chooses delivery by courier.

A couple of days later As Nicole arrives home from work she sees the courier who disturbed her when she was masturbating waiting at her door. The courier who is quite a shy man is in his early  twenties looks pleased to see her, he says proudly.

“I know what time you get home now.”

Nicole opens her door and goes into her apartment.

She returns to the courier a couple of minutes later carrying her phone.

The courier says.

“Sign here please madam.”

Nicole signs the courier’s sheet and then puts her delivery straight into the rubbish bin next to the door.

The courier looks at Nicole and raises his eyebrows, so she explains.

“I don’t want the item in the package. I want you young man!”

The courier does not seem to understand what Nicole is suggesting, so she adds.

“Come on in and eat my pussy.”

Nicole is usually gagging for it after a day at work, and she often masturbates just after arriving home, but with Neil’s invention she knows that she will never have to masturbate again.

This evening she fancies a quick orgasm, so she leads the courier straight into the kitchen.

The courier watches in amazement as Nicole puts her hand up her long skirt and pulls her knickers down before stepping out of them.

She struggles for a while as she tries to pull her long shirt up, but eventually abandons the idea and instead takes it off.

She now looks slightly strange as she stand there in her formal office jacket, shoes, stockings and suspenders.

Nicole lies back onto the small kitchen table and brings her feet up and places them either sider of her on the table spreading her pussy wide.

As the courier looks on in amazement Nicole becones him with her finger and tells him.

“Eat my pussy!”

The courier drops to his knees in front of her and explores her pussy with his tongue.

This is very nice for Nicole, but it is not getting her off quickly, so after a few minutes she tells him.

“Do long sensual licks.”

As the courier licks her eager pussy, Nicole pulls his head into her and controls the pace with her hips. She holds his head firmly and grinds her pussy onto his tongue.

After a couple more desperate minutes, Nicole pulls the couriers head even harder into her and grinds her pussy frantically onto his fully outstretched tongue.

As her orgasm erupts, Nicole screams out and bucks wildly for quite a few seconds.

When Nicole eventually releases the couriers head she knocks her phone from the table onto the floor.

The courier licks up Nicole’s juices and stands up. His facial expression has changed, he looks slightly shocked as he exclaims.

“Wow! What the fuck possessed us to do that?”

Nicole sees that her phone is on the floor with its battery next to it!

She wonders what the courier will do now that his brain is not being influenced by the program on her phone.

She does not have to wait long to find out.

As she lies on the table, the courier drops his trousers revealing his rock hard cock pointing skywards.

He grabs Nicole’s ankles and spreads her legs high and wide over her head and tells her.”

“You are obviously gagging for it you little slut, you are going to get it! I have always wanted to give a Milf a good seeing to!

The courier then steps forward and stabs her soaking pussy hard with his cock.  He then fucks her hard and fast.

After just a couple of minutes of frantic action the courier withdraws his cock and quickly moves around the table and guides his cock to Nicole’s mouth. She takes the cock in her mouth and sucks.

Immediately his cock explodes in her mouth, this takes Nicole by surprise and she chokes and pulls her lips from the still erupting cock, the rest of the couriers cum then splatters her face.

The courier seems amused by the sight of his cum all over his customers face.

He asks excitedly.

“Can I take a photo?”

Nicole realises that the courier could share the photo, but the thought of him wanking over her picture overrides this thought, and as she licks his cum from her lips says.

“OK!”

Nicole smiles as the courier takes out his phone and proudly captures a memento of his handiwork.

As the courier is leaving he says cheekily.

“I hope that you order more items soon madam. I hope to cum here often!”

Ladies Hockey Team

Before developing his brain control program Neil could count the number of women that had sucked his cock on one finger. Now he cannot even remember how many pretty women have participated in his favourite hobby. He takes his favourite pastime very seriously and is on a diet consisting mainly of the foods that increase sperm volume. He is also careful not to drink much alcohol, but tonight he decides to have one quick drink in his local wine bar before a quiet night in front of the TV.

As he walks into the wine bar he is instantly aware of six stunning women sitting around a table. The women all look to be in their early to mid twenties and are all dressed in the same sports kit of blue sports shirts, grey pleated skirts and long blue socks with white sports shoes. The hockey sticks standing against the wall confirms to Neil that they are a ladies hockey team. The women all look super fit, three of them have dark hair, two blonde hair and one is a redhead.

Neil smiles at the women, most of them catch his eye and look away. One of the team says something to the woman sitting next to her and the woman then looks at Neil before screwing her face up.

He does not need anyone to tell him that these women are way out of his league!

Neil sits at a table on his own and discreetly puts his special earplugs in. He then activates the brain control program on his phone and walks over to the stunning hockey players. He shows them his phone as he says.

“Don’t touch my phone, but make sure that you stay close enough to hear it at all times. Gather your things and come with me to my place for some adult fun. I live just across the road.

The women all pick up their hockey sticks and walk with Neil to his apartment.

As they walk Neil realises that it would be every man’s fantasy to have two of these stunning women at once, but he wonders how he is going to cope with six beautiful women. Unfortunately he has just one cock and two balls full of cum.

When they arrive at Neil’s apartment he leads the women to the living room and then pairs his phone with the speakers that he has put into every room. Now his brain control high frequency sounds are being fed to every part of his apartment.

The hockey players all stand around Neil in a semi circle as if he is their coach. They all listen intently as he speaks.

“OK then ladies, tonight you are all nymphomaniacs who love kinky sex with men and women. I am your dream guy and you want to please me in every way possible.”

Neil picks out one of the blondes and one of the dark haired women and says.

“You two come with me to the bedroom while you others have some fun with each others.”

The four women left instantly pair off and start kissing passionately.

Neal leads the other two to his bedroom.

In the bedroom Neil removes his trousers and tells the women.

“You may as well take off your knickers now.”

The women both pull down and step out of their matching blue knickers.

Neil lies down onto the bed with his hard cock sticking up and says.

“Take it in turns to suck my cock as sensually as you can, but make sure that I do not cum too soon.”

The women sit either side of him on the bed. The blonde licks her lips and then licks and kisses the end of Neil’s cock for a few minutes before slowly sliding her luscious red lips slowly up and down it.

The other woman leans across and sucks on Neil’s balls at the same time.

After a few minutes Neil is about to explode into the blondes mouth when she suddenly pulls her lips from his cock and her team mate pulls her lips off his balls.

The women sit and watch his cock throbbing for a minute or so.

Now the dark haired woman starts to sensually slide her lips up and down Neil’s rock hard cock, while her friend starts sucking his balls.

As Neil is about to cum the dark haired woman stops sucking his cock and the blonde pulls her lips from his balls.

There is a minute’s wait before they swop over and both start sucking again.

The women really are lovely cocksuckers and are both obviously giving 100%, so Neil decides to give them some fun too and says.

“When you’re sucking my cock do it in the 69 position so that I can lick your pussies for you. Once you have had an orgasm swop around.”

As she continues to suck Neil’s cock the blonde moves her body around until she is kneeling over him in the 69 position, he is happy to see that she is a true blonde. The woman spreads her knees further apart lowering her pussy onto Neil’s lips.

Neil gives the sexy blonde long slow licks up the length of her pussy.

After a few minutes when he senses that she is becoming excited he gradually speeds the pace up. He also probes her with his tongue and sucks on her throbbing clit.

This excites the blonde and very soon she grips Neil’s cock tightly with her lips, then slakes and moans as the intense orgasm hits her.

When she regains her senses she climbs off Neil and her dark haired friend takes her place in the 69 position. As she seductively sucks Neil’s cock he gives her exactly the same treatment as the blonde, but she comes even quicker.

As the woman is shaking and groaning from her orgasm, Neil excitedly calls out.

“Got you!”

The woman then starts sucking Neil’s cock harder and faster and he very soon explodes into her mouth.

The woman swallows down everything without spilling a drop. She licks the end of Neil’s cock clean and exclaims.

“Got you too!”

Neil walks back into the living room to see one of the women with a foot up on the coffee table and her team mate enthusiastically licking her wide open pussy.

The other two women are on the floor licking each others pussy’s in the 69 position. Neil stares at the women. He is in awe at how the women lick each others pussies so beautifully.

The woman with her foot on the coffee table suddenly sees Neil’s whippy cane on the floor. She takes her pussy away from her friends tongue and then walks over and picks up the cane.

She says to her friend.

“Let’s see how many strokes you can take with this lovely long cane!”

The woman bends the long whippy cane into a U shape.

Neil quickly grabs a barstool and places it into the center of the room and tells the woman without the cane.

“Stretch across the stool and don’t move until she has given you at least twenty strokes.”

Suddenly everyone’s attention is drawn towards the women on the floor in the 69 position.

The woman on top is screaming as she gets an orgasm.

Neil thinks to himself. That’s three down and three to go!

The woman walks forward and stretches herself across the bar stool with her hands on the floor opposite. The woman with the cane lifts her pleated skirt up clear of her ass revealing her tight blue knickers.

Just then the other woman in the 69 position grunts and kicks out as she has an orgasm too.

The woman with the cane says to her friend across the stool.

“Do your best! Let’s see how long you can last.”

She then lifts the cane high and whacks her ass hard with it.

“WHOOOOOOSH     WHAAAAAACK”

The woman across the stool jumps from the severity of the stroke, but holds her position only because Neil told her to.

As the woman continues to cane her friend, Neil realises that he should have not said stay in place for twenty, he did not expect her friend to be so severe! She has obviously not felt how severe a caning can be!

Every one watches as the noisy strokes from the whip like cane keep slapping down hard across the woman’s knickers.

When the twentieth stroke lands, the woman across the stool immediately covers her burning ass with her arm to protect it and then gets up.

Neil thinks for a moment and decides that they all might as well have twenty strokes.

He tells them all.

“Bend over the stool one at a time and don’t move until you have received twenty strokes.”

The woman gives them all twenty strokes in turn, some on their knickers and some on their bare cheeks.

Everyone watching can see how severe the cane strokes are when the women without their knickers are caned. Each stroke leaves a very clear bright red line across both cheeks.

Finally the woman doing the caning stretches across the stool. To be caned the hardest of all and on her bare skin, by one of the women that she had caned.

As her caning finishes the woman across the stool stands up and takes the cane from the woman who has just caned her. She points the cane at the stool and says to Neil.

“Your turn now!”

Neil is excited by the idea of such a beautiful woman caning him, but he knows from a previous experience that the cane stings terribly.

He throws caution to the wind and stretches himself across the stool with his bare ass presented to the woman standing behind him with the cane.

The woman canes him hard.

“WHOOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAAACK”

The sting from the cane is very severe, Neil desperately wants to stand up or shield his ass with his arm, but he grits his teeth and somehow manages to stay in position.

“WHOOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAAACK”

Try as he might Neil just cannot take anymore. He quickly shields his burning ass with his arm and jumps up from the stool.

He stands there with six perfect red lines across his ass cheeks and a very stiff hard cock.

Now that he has his erection back Neil asks the women.

Which of you has not had an orgasm yet?

One blonde and one dark haired woman put their hands up.

Neil tells all of the women.

“Come with me to the bedroom.”

In the bedroom Neil tells the women who have not an orgasm.

“Each lay on the corner of the bed.”

The women lay down on the bed with their legs over the side.

Neil then says.

“The two on the bed lift your legs high and wide and then two of you others lick their pussy’s as seductively as you can.”

The women on the bed eagerly lift their legs and two of their friends eagerly drop to their knees in front of them and give them very erotic oral sex.

After about ten minutes it is obvious that one of the women is close to orgasm.

Neil says to the woman eating her pussy.

“OK I will take over now.”

The woman moves out of the way and immediately Neil thrusts his cock into the woman on the beds soaking pussy.

The woman screams with excitement, bucks her hips wildly and digs her nails deeply into Neil’s striped ass.

The woman then goes into a violent shaking orgasm; Neil pumps her pussy hard for another minute and then withdraws his cock.

Neil looks over to the other woman who is having her pussy lovingly licked, probed and sucked by her friend.

After another five minutes the woman being licked starts moving her hips up and down.

Neil pulls her friend away and then thrusts his cock all the way into the other woman’s soaking pussy on the first stroke.

The woman arches her back and groans.

Neil pumps her furiously with his eager cock. As he does so he notices one of the women lying on the floor underneath his cock.

Neil keeps frantically pumping away until the woman bucks her hips wildly and then groans.

She clamps him tightly between her legs as she orgasms!

As her orgasm subsides Neil lasts out for another minute and then his cock explodes deep inside her.

As he takes his cock out, the woman on the floor underneath takes his cock into her mouth and sucks it hard before licking it clean.

As Neil then moves out of the way the woman underneath gets on her knees and licks Neil’s cum from the woman’s pussy. When she has finally licked and swallowed all of the cum and juices, she stands up.

Neil tells the women.

“Thank you very much ladies. That was brilliant. I have never had a whole ladies hockey team at once before. Can you please find your own way out, I think that I need to lie down.”

As they are leaving Neil hastily adds.

“Don’t forget your knickers!”

The Thief

Ryan has just about the perfect life. He has regular sex with many Women, drives flashy sports cars and takes exotic holidays. The thirty two year is very proud that he funds his lavish lifestyle without ever working. He lives very comfortably from claiming out of work benefits and crime. His most profitable line of business over the years has come from housebreaking.

He lost count years ago of the number of expensive properties that he has burgled. He has even ransacked some properties twice or three times.

He has never been caught because he never takes chances. He only ever burgles a property when the owner advertises on social media that they are away.

Ryan has easy pickings again tonight. He has seen on social media that a local woman is on holiday in the Canaries. He ransacked her house a couple of years ago, while she was staying with her sister after her husband was killed in a car accident. Ryan is hoping that the woman received a pay-out from her husband’s death and that she has spent it on items in the house.

He parks his big German convertible a few streets away so as not to be picked up on CCTV near to the house he is about burgle.

As he gets out of his car an elderly gentlemen politely asks him.

“Could you just move your car slightly forward as I am just about to take my wife to bingo and I don’t know if I have room to get out of my drive.”

Ryan yells back.

“Piss off grandad. I will park where I want! If my car is damaged when I get back you’re going to get a good hiding.”

He then walks to the house that he is going to rob.

Ryan finds the big detatched house in darkness. He easily prises a window open and climbs inside. When he turns the lights on he finds plenty of things to put into his bag, watches, jewellery, credit cards and expensive ornaments. He systematically ransacks every room as he fills his swag bag.

He also puts towels in the upstairs bathroom sink and leaves the taps on to flood the house as an added present for the owner when she returns from her holiday.

Just as Ryan is leaving he notices another door leading to the cellar, he is not expecting to find much down there but he turns the dim light on and goes down to have a look.

As he stands in the dimly lit cellar, Ryan cannot believe his eyes.

It is a torture chamber!

There are canes, whips, leather straps, wooden paddles, birches and leather restraints hanging on the walls. In the middle of the room is a sturdy looking leather covered gym horse and a wooden A frame. Over the other side of the room is a small prison cage built with sturdy looking iron bars.

Ryan exclaims loudly.

“The kinky bitch!”

He decides that it is time to go and heads back up the stairs.

Suddenly a person dressed in black with a black hood and mask appears at the top of the steps blocking Ryan’s exit.

The person is not very big, so Ryan runs at them with his fist clenched.

The person holds their phone up and a woman’s voice says.

“Stop where you are! Stay still”

Ryan instantly stops and the woman adds.

“Don’t touch this phone, but stay close enough to hear it at all times while I am here.”

Caged

The woman tells Ryan.

“Remove all of your clothes and put them in that sack.”

Ryan undresses and puts all of his clothes and shoes into the old sack.

She then tells him.

“Put the clothes on that’s over the caning bench.”

Ryan picks up the clothes from the leather covered wooden horse.

It’s just a big pair of white ladies silk knickers and a white blouse.

Ryan puts the clothes on and the woman tells him.

“Get into the cage.”

Ryan steps inside the cage and looks around, it is very small and is empty apart from a flushing toilet, a metal cup and a trough full of food leftovers.

The woman walks to the cage and slams the heavy iron bar door shut, she then takes a very big padlock from her pocket and locks he door.

The woman then taps her phone turning off Neil’s phone app.

Ryan instantly begins pulling at the bars of his cage and yells angrily.

“Let me out of here you kinky bitch. Let me out now or you’re going to get it!”

The woman calmly tells Ryan.

“You’re the kinky one dressed in Women’s knickers. Do you think that I did not know you were watching me on social media?”

The woman points to water running down the steps.

“I have to go now; it seems that I have a water leak. Have a pleasant evening. Tomorrow I am going to be giving you a very severe caning.”

Ryan responds angrily.

“In your dreams! As soon as you open this door I am going to rip you apart!”

He is slightly confused as to why he even went into the cage when the woman told him.

The woman leaves Ryan alone in his dimly lit cell.

Caned

The woman does not return the next day, Ryan is desperate for her arrival, because she is the only person that can release him from the cage, but on the other hand he is also scared that she really does have a way to make him take a caning.

In the evening Ryan finally hears footsteps. As the person enters the basement Ryan has a shock

He reconises the house owner Sally Birch from he social media profile, but he is shocked to see how the fourty eight year old is dressed. She has her black hair tied back and is wearing a white blouse with her sleeves rolled up, a short tight black leather skirt, stockings and high heeled shoes. She is carrying a long vicious looking cane in one hand and her phone in the other.

Sally tells Ryan.

“You should see the water damage that you have done to my house. I sure am going to enjoy whipping your ass with this. It has been soaking in water overnight so it is guaranteed to make you howl.”

She then walks over to the leather covered vaulting horse, kicks off her shoes and places her stockined feet on two painted foot shapes behind the gym horse.

Ryan watches in amazement as Sally swings the long cane high into the air before bringing it back down with all her might. The cane almost bends into a U shape at the top of the stroke and then slaps down viciously across the leather on the gym horse.

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAAACk”

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAAACk”

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAAACk”

The cane kicks up dust each time it lands and leaves three clear well spaced white lines.

Ryan finds the whoosh of the cane cutting through the air is scary enough, but the whack when it lands is terrifying and the look on Sally’s face as she swings the cane is even more terrifying.

He realises that Sally is a much practised expert.

He decides that as soon as she unlocks his cage that he is out of there!

Sally tells Ryan.

“OK then its time for your caning, and as you have probably guessed by now, it is going to be very severe!”

Ryan remains quiet, but thinks to himself. Unless a team of burly men suddenly appear, there is no way that she will ever get me across her caning horse to whack me with that cruel looking cane!

Sally taps her phone activating Neil’s software.

She then unlocks the cage and tells Ryan.

“Stand facing the gym horse and put a strap around each ankle. Then bend over the horse and put a strap onto each wrist.”

Ryan immediately goes to the horse and places the nylon luggage straps around his ankles and asks.

“Am I supposed to take my knickers off?”

Sally replies.

“No that won’t be necessary. They quite suit you.”

Ryan then bends over the horse and attaches two more luggage straps around his wrists.

Sally takes her time to adjust all of the straps tightly so that Ryan is stretched tightly across the top of the horse with just a pair of thin silk ladies knickers covering his ass.

When she is certain that Ryan is secure and cannot move, Sally turns off the program on her phone.

Ryan immediately starts to tug at his restraints and in desperation calls out.

“You’re not going to whack me with that thing. Let me go now.”

Sally takes up position behind Ryan. She carefully places her feet on top of the painted foot shapes on the floor and taps Ryan’s ass with the long cane and tells him.

“I am going to give you twelve full force strokes, don’t bother yelling or hurling abuse, because whatever happens you are going to get twelve strokes as hard as I can give them.”

Ryan then hears the terrifying sound of the cane swishing through the air followed by a sickening meaty whack as it slaps down across his ass.

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAAACk”

Ryan desperately tugs at his restraints, screams out and tries to twist his body. The fierce cane stroke has left an unbearable stinging and burning line right across his ass. He cannot take another!

Sally continues to cane him fiercely

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAAACk”

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAAACk”

Each stroke of the cane seems to cut into Ryan’s burning cheeks. He just cannot take anymore and pleads desperately.

“Please no more. I am sorry, you can call the police, I will admit to last time too.”

The cane keeps biting him as hard as ever. Sally is showing him no mercy whatsoever.

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAAACk”

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAAACk”

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAAACk”

Ryan, does everything possible to get out of the cruel caning, he screams, wriggles and begs for mercy, but Sally take no notice and continues to bring the whip like cane down cruelly across his ass.

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAAACk”

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAAACk”

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAAACk”

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAAACk”

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAAACk”

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAAACk”

As Ryan wriggles about over the top of the gym horse, Sally puts the cane down and activates the program on her phone.

She tells Ryan.

“As soon as I have untied you go back to your cage.”

She then loosens and removes the straps from Ryan’s wrists and ankles and he returns to the cage. Sally then closes the door and padlocks it.

Sally tells Ryan.

“Just in case you have not worked it out. Whenever you need a drink just flush the toilet and catch the clean water in your cup.”

As she leaves Sally tells Ryan.

“Have a nice sleep. I will be down after work tomorrow or the next day to give you at least another twelve strokes.”

Ryan is left alone in the dimly lit steel cage.

After a very long night and an even longer day Ryan hears footsteps at the top of the stairs. He sees Sally appear, this time she is dressed in her work clothes, a white blouse and a knee lenght grey skirt.

She picks up the vicious long cane and then activates the program on her phone and tells Ryan.

“When I open the door of your cage Stretch across the caning bench with your wrists and ankles in the straps and pull your knickers down. Today I am going to give you six with my heaviest leather strap before I cane you.”

Sally then fetches a very big leather strap with a handle from the wall and places it with the cane behind the gym horse. She then unlocks the cage door and opens it.

Ryan comes out of the cage and walks to the gym horse and places the straps around his ankles and wrists as he stretches across it.

Sally pulls his straps very tight and tells him.

“You will see why I tied you so tightly when you feel the strap!”

Sally turns the phone app off and Ryan immediately tugs hard at his restraints.

He begs.

“Please release me. I can’t take another whipping like yesterday. I will do anything you want if you release me.”

Sally responds by pulling Ryan’s silk knickers down to his knees.

She then picks up the heavy leather strap and sets her stance.

She whacks Ryan as hard as she can with the very severe strap!

“SMAAAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAAAACK”

The smacking sound of the leather strap onto Ryan’s bare skin is unbelievable, it sounds like an explosion every time it lands.

Ryan’s ass is totally red from the first whack and he just cannot cope with the terrible sting, but every time that the strap slaps across his ass the terrible stinging is doubled in strength.

Ryan does everything possible to escape the strap, he tugs at his restraints, tries to twist, yells and begs for mercy, but Sally takes no notice and continues to strap him as hard as she can.

“SMAAAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAAAACK”

Sally quickly throws the strap down and picks up the cane. She adjusts her stance and then canes him very severely.

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAAACk”

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAAACk”

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAAACk”

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAAACk”

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAAACk”

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAAACk”

Ryan dances and howls from every cane stroke. Because he has already had six with the strap he is expecting six more with the cane, but sally gives him twelve.

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAAACk”

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAAACk”

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAAACk”

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAAACk”

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAAACk”

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAAACk”

It takes Ryan a long time to stop stamping and dancing about after such a severe thrashing, but when he does Sally turns on the phone program and tells Ryan.

“As soon as I release you go back to your cage.”

Sally undoes his straps and Ryan returns to his cage.

Sally turns the phone program off and after checking that he has enough food tells him.

“I will be back in a day or two for your next caning session. Enjoy your evening meal.”

As sally turns to leave Ryan begs her.

“Please let me go. I’m sorry I will never do anything wrong ever again.”

Sally takes no notice and leaves Ryan alone in the dimly lit cage.

Changing Places

When Sally does not arrive all the next day and evening Ryan wonders if she will ever come back or if she has been run over or something else has happened to her.

The following evening Sally appears, dressed in her work clothes of a white blouse and a tight grey knee length skirt.

She goes over to the cage and tips some food scraps in through the bars.

She then turns on her phone program and tells Ryan.

“Time for this evenings discipline session, sorry I did not come last night.

She then jokes.

“Well actually I did cum last night, I had a date, but you’re not going to miss out. I am going to give you last night’s punishment and tonights together.”

She then tells him.

“When I unlock the door go to the caning bench and put your ankle and wrist straps on.”

Sally unlocks the padlock and opens the cage door.

Ryan carefully comes out of the cage and then suddenly runs at Sally knocking her to the ground and in the process he grabs her phone and throws it at the wall smashing it to pieces.

Sally gets to her feet and then notices that Ryan has stuffed both of his ears solid with food so that he cannot hear the high pitched signals from her phone.

As Sally kicks and screams Ryan throws her over his shoulder and then shoves her into the cage. As she struggles to keep the door open, Ryan forces it shut and then leans against it while he drags the lock with the key in it towards him with his foot.

Ryan snaps the lock shut on the door.

He now does his best to pick the food from his ears.

Sally looks absolutely terrified as she watches Ryan take off his ladies knickers and blouse and then dress in his own clothes from the bag on the floor.

Ryan smiles smugly at Sally and tells her.

“I am off home now, but I will be back in a day or two to have some fun with you.”

He then heads up the steps.

Sally is distraught. In desperation she calls out.

“I will let you cane me if you release me!”

Ryan stops on the stairs and after thinking for a few seconds turns around and returns to the basement.

He looks very excited by the idea!

He tells Sally.

“I will let you out, but if you try to escape before I have spanked you, I will put you back in and leave you there.”

Sally reluctantly knods here head in acceptance.

Ryan unlocks the cage door and Sally comes out. She knows that she is about to get a terrible thrashing, but even that has to be better than being left in the cage to rot.

Sally stands there waiting for Ryan to tell her the inevitable.

Eventually he says.

“You’d better take your skirt off first.”

Sally removes her skirt and walks to the gym horse.

She puts the straps around her ankles and then stretches across the horse and puts the other straps around her wrists.

Ryan quickly steps forward and pulls the straps to stretch her tightly across the horse.

He then exclaims happily.

“Yes! Got you now.”

Sally clenches her cheeks as Ryan rips her knickers down to her knees exposing her smooth white shapely ass.

Ryan picks up the big heavy leather strap and declares.

“Yes I like this! I will give you twelve with this instead of the cane.”

In a panic Sally tugs at her restraints and pleads.

“No not twelve with that. Its way too severe! It’s usual to give three and an absolute maximum of six!”

Ryan smiles.

“OK twelve it is then!”

He then whacks her terribly hard with the strap.

“SMAAAAAAAACK”

Sally jumps and squeals as the big heavy strap slaps across her cheeks. It has covered her entire ass and within seconds her lovely soft white cheeks have turned bright red.

Ryan takes no notice of Sally’s screams and continues to whack her already burning ass very severely.

“SMAAAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAAAACK”

The smacking sound of the smooth leather onto Sally’s smooth burning cheeks is terrifying. Sally stamps on the floor and tries to twist her ass out of the way, but Ryan keeps mercilessly whacking her very hard.

“SMAAAAAAAACK”

Ryan calls out.

“I told you that I was going to give you a good spanking.”

“SMAAAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAAAACK”

Ryan throws the cruel strap onto the ground and unfastens Sally’s restraints.

Sally has taken a terrible thrashing to gain her freedom.

She tells Ryan.

“You can go I am not going to call the police. We will call it quits!”

Ryan replies.

“One thing before I leave.”

He then picks Sally up over his shoulder and forces her back into the cage and padlocks the door.

Sally pleads with him.

“You said that you would let me go.”

Ryan smiles at her.

“Don’t believe everything that you hear. I have always wanted a pet like you in a cage. I have to go home now, but maybe I will be back tomorrow or the next day. One thing is for sure, you will have swallowed at least a litre of my cum by the time that you get out, and you will have also tasted your own ass on my cock.

As Sally pulls a face from the thought of what he just said, Ryan asks.

“Do you know what Stockholm syndrome is?”

Sally shrugs her shoulders, so Ryan continues.

“It’s where a long term captive eventually falls in love with their captor. Maybe that is going to happen with us eventually?”

Ryan then heads home leaving Sally sobbing alone in the dimly lit cage.

The End

Disclaimer: everything in this book is purely fictitious. The author does not condone any of the practices in this book and does not recommend that anyone tries out such practices or gets in any situation with another person without first seeking professional advice and researching all of the potential pitfalls and dangers beforehand, every person portrayed in this book was a fully consenting adult.
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“I just cannot believe that I am about to get a terrible spanking in my own flat bent over my own barstool with my own slipper by my own landlady.”

My New Phone App

My Landlady

Incredible Sex

A Sexy Surprise

Karen Gets It

Landladies Revenge

A Cruel Caning

Caned Again

Fun Time

My New Phone App

My name is Max but I feel as if I have not lived life to the max so far in my twenty seven years on the planet. Over the last six years while holding down a fairly boring job as a forklift driver I have spent all of my spare time trying to create phone apps that are going to make me a millionaire, unfortunately I am yet to create one that has made me a single cent and the many hours spent alone in my flat trying has made me a bit of a recluse. I have heard some of my fellow workers call me nerd and geek behind my back, but maybe that is just because of my black slicked back hairstyle.

I feel that my luck is about to change as after many years of research and programming I have finally completed a hypnosis app on my phone. I think that this will finally be the app that makes me a billionaire and I should also be able to fulfil most of my fantasies with it at the same time.

My app has a series of lights that keep gradually decreasing in number until there is just one left and then the process starts again with different coloured lights, after a while my voice tells the viewer to do whatever the person with this voice tells them. It is quite a simple program but is the result of many years of research and a fortune spent on hypnosis books by me. I tried the app on myself last night and I did seem to be very relaxed afterwards, I then hypnotised myself to be more confident with the opposite sex because I have not had much experience with that sort of thing so far.

Now all I need to do is to test the app on a suitable guinea pig which is hopefully going to be a beautiful long legged blond who will help me to live out every fantasy on our first date.

I just wonder about a few things.

Will the app work?

How long will the effect last?

How the hell will I get a beautiful leggy blonde to look at my phone long enough to be under my spell?

There is only one way to find out the answers! I will go into town tonight and somehow pluck up the courage to try it out on some lucky lady.

My Landlady

I am startled as I hear a knock at my door. This is very unusual as I don’t really have any what I would call proper friends.

I open the door to see my landlady Karen standing there. She is a stern looking woman aged somewhere in her late thirties. As always she is dressed in a checked grey jacket and skirt with her long brown hair tied back. She looks extra stern tonight as she barks.

“I have not had your rent again Max. I am going to have to ask you to leave if you keep being late.”

She stands in the doorway waiting for an answer as I try to think of one. I do not have her rent money as it has all been spent on developing my new phone app.

I ask meekly.

“Can I give you the rent next week Karen?”

I hardly finish my sentence as she shouts the reply.

“No! Pay me now or pack your bags and get out.”

I stand in silence for a minute as I try to think of a way out of this difficult situation. Unfortunately there is no way out as I do not have her rent money.

Finally out of desperation I have an idea and tell Karen.

“Come inside a minute while I get your rent.”

The landlady from hell follows me inside and I point to a seat.

“Please take a seat a minute. I have to count the money out in the kitchen.”

I then hand Karen my mobile phone.

“Karen press the button on the screen and watch my new app. If you concentrate it should make you feel more relaxed.”

Karen quickly replies.

“The only thing that is going to make me feel relaxed is for you to pay your rent!”

I watch as she presses the button to start the hypnosis app and I quickly head to the kitchen.

I stand waiting in the kitchen for a very long time making sure that the full program has had a chance to run.

I eventually head back to my living room without Karen’s rent money. In the next minute or so I am going to find out if I am homeless.

Karen is still sitting in the chair and has put my phone onto the coffee table.

I look at her eyes.

Damn! She does not look any different.

I somehow pluck up the courage to say.

“Karen I will pay you your rent next week.”

I am totally shocked by Karen’s reply.

“OK Max.”

This cannot be real. She must be playing me along.

The only way that I am going to find out for sure if I have hypnotised her is to tell her to do something so outrageous that she would not do unless she was under hypnosis.

I think of something that is probably going to make her leave my flat in a hurry if she is not hypnotised.

I sit down on the sofa and then pluck up all of my courage as tell Karen.

“Get across my lap Karen. I am going to spank you for coming to my flat demanding money.”

I half close my eyes and hold my breath wondering what is going to happen next, but Karen immediately stands up and walks over to the sofa and stretches herself across my lap.

Not to look a gift horse in the mouth I immediately start to spank her big ass as hard as I can through her tight skirt. Her ass is so large that I decide to smack one cheek at a time.

“SMAAAAAACK”    “SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK”    “SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK”    “SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK”    “SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK”    “SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK”    “SMAAAAAACK”

After twelve hard smacks Karen puts her arm across her buttocks to protect them. Going by how much my hand stings I am not surprised, but I tell her.

“Move your hand! Don’t put it in the way again no matter how much your fat ass stings and make sure that you stay in position!”

In an instant Karen moves her hand out of the firing line and I continue as hard as I can.

End of Book Preview

Disclaimer: everything in this book is purely fictitious. The author does not condone any of the practices in this book and does not recommend that anyone tries out such practices or gets in any situation with another person without first seeking professional advice and researching all of the potential pitfalls and dangers beforehand, every person portrayed in this book was a fully consenting adult.

Please check out my Samantha Jones author pages on kindle where you can look inside all of my books and see my latest releases.

Samantha Jones UK Author Page  http://www.amazon.co.uk/l/B00F1BHJ0W

Samantha Jones USA Author Page  http://www.amazon.com/Samantha-Jones/e/B00F1BHJ0W/

Some other titles on kindle by Samantha Jones are.

A Slipper and the Cane, Yes Boss, A Well Caned Husband, Caned by My Wife’s friend, Caning Academy, Caned Over the Cannon, Caned by Maria, Maria Canes Again, sex Doll Robots, Julie A real Sex Doll, The Spanking Hypnotist.

I hope that you have enjoyed this book. If you would like to help others to find my books I would be very grateful if you would take a few minutes to leave some feedback.

Thanks.......Sam

******************
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